A privileged life is a recipe for fail 
When all your expections where normal until
People around around expect so little 
As if your whole life was fable written as medication 
A mother could attempt to mean well to hide the child from the danger 
But what good use is it to do
To hold back the inevitable 
When all the kids around me have their armor of expirence and exposed to the outside while I am late 
Spending catch up time as the kids take advantage of naive innocence 
All the kids knew what the foggy bag on the playground was except me 
I had to learn how to tie my shoes from a person down the street
Nobody's perfect  
Im content with that claim 
I just want to know where I went wrong 
And why it will never change 
To piece some rationality 
On my young life I lived 
Im not sure how different
It was from those kids 
But they sure did not treat me the same 
Almost everyone made me feel this way 
Always different without trying to display 
Some sort of attention my way 
I can't help stay unfocused 
My energry took control of me 
Is an overprotective mother as bad as the worst one? 
Or is worse? 
Is it sad to think your will to protect does more harm than good? 
I cam see why some mothers will say 
I don't want my child to every experience that pain
But at the cost of his tools to navigate 
The world he will someday 
Have to face 
I am way to late in life to say 
Its nothing but my fault I fail to change 
But history is a bitter taste
Of how far this road of tears dried out today 
Everyone around me I can feel their intentions were in the right place
But is that enough to erase 
The harm of the actions displayed
Of juggling a child between that rock and hard place 
Where my life seems like such a fantasy 
That the real world is not something I wpuld care to live a day 
I have such high standards
That everything disappoints me 
Spoiled I am yet the rod was spoiled too 
How privileged I am 
To not need a fetinal intervention 
How covert its been 
To barley get by, almost addict again 
Its just words on the page 
But years fly through what I say 
Its eerie  to time warp 
When you realize you've stagnated behind 
In a corner of your own 
In a room full of the people you have to love 
I never really knew anything about them
And I don't think they no a thing about me 
Never felt an urge to go out and know 
And same goes with everything 
Its not worth the pain 
Yet this pain is worth not knowing 
Where they and I stand 
In the grand scheme of things 
How privileged I am
To always get off scott free 
Towards the punishments that elude me 
When I get to the real world 
Time will make a fool of me 
I was set up from the start 
To shoot for the stars 
But reality shoots 
Creaters like on mars 
Such enormous storms rain acid upon the neverending haze 
Of a fantasy caught inside a broken humans gaze 
How priviladged I am 
To have to time to contemplate at all 
Many have debts on houses and cars 
They have yet a day to sit down and think 
Of what purpose they endlessly keep pursing 
To pay off what is owed in time take time at the movies 
To vicariously live through anothers fantasy 
Its a drug to never be 
To transfer myself to the ideal form I see 
Its always outside of me 
Barely out of reach 
So I just keep moving forward 
To try another week 
is the joys of what I buy 
Worth an extra shift in the week 
I've been their and done that 
Responsublities are not for me
How privileged I am to think I deserve a hermit abode 
Away from the harms of the real world 
I hate people always 
I also depend on what I hate 
Humility's knocking on my door everyday
I say no way 
Leave me alone and don't cause me pain
They say take your step and detach from your childhood days
Its been decades too late 
Im scared and so I say no way 
Give me a tank of gas, and I'll be on my way 
Their are some who believe they can change 
And some do suprisngly 
Then their are those who think the same 
Yet never reach that day 
I am neither for reasons I always say 
I know that even if I believed 
I will fail anyways
If I am on the track of fate 
And heading toward a break 
A type that ends in disgusting ways 
Should I fool myself to live until I meet 
That grusome end with such destruction that waits 
Or should I jump off the track to a lesser fate 
Time is running out 
And their is such a thing as too late 
You claim and claim forever and say 
Its all in your head 
You'll survive to a better day 
Even I survived 
Is it even for me or just cause society 
Tells me its wrong when I had enough of this game 
Who better than me to pick a time and date 
When I have done all I can 
And I've exhausted all the ways 
Thats a simple human can 
To try and find his place 
When the track ends in a break 
Why is it him that people blame?
I have consent overmyself 
And I have access to more information than anybody 
How can you say all these years of the same will really change? 
When the process still ends in a break
Even when I do all as you say 
We all have this break 
And it is up to us to jump track or try and stay 
Im tired of staying for change 
And Im tired of staying to not cause pain 
If I had to choice upon this womb 
I'd plan b myself always 
Im sorry its this way 
But I have no decent options to lead this way 
I have to DIY it myself 
For this world is too archaic for the law that may 
Open their eyes to how many people flee 
When the option is law
Most will leave so easy 
Doesnt this say more about the world then me anyways 
That this gift of life takes you hostage in a catch 22 
Squeeze out  your life and you will die anyways 
Or cut your losses toward the unknown 
And quickly embrace this ominous break 
If you are in enough pain 
The jumping track seems the only way 
And who better to judge then me 
I have the pain receptors anyways 
17 to 27 
37 
17 more than what I wanted 
I'll act my age and not squirm away 
This won't hurt a bit 
This will be easy I say 
Easier 
Easier than than that break 
Remember that when you force not to wake 
Just relax 
Don't worry now 
I'll be out of here in no time 
Hyper-awarness is true insanity 
And yet after this, I hope 
I'll never ever have to overthink a thing 
Relax 
It stings but I can barely breathe 
Relax 
Good night and turn the light off please 




